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Author's Notes: 
This just came to me today, and | like what | ended up writing, so l'm posting it. 


| imagine this being set sometime between 1973 and 1975. 


Paul stares at the poem he just wrote. 
You, you, you, it says, but the presence of a guy in those words is undeniable. 


He wants to rip it out. Crumple it and throw it away. Scribble it out, so thoroughly you can't make out any of 
the words that used to be there. 


But when his hand is on the paper, he pulls it out gently. Folds it over and over, and stuffs it at the bottom of 
a box he never uses, under old papers and trinkets piled all the way to the top. Puts the box back in its place. 


His heart is still hammering in his chest when he lies down, but it's interrupted by a thrill every time he looks 
at it. It's the feeling of standing on the edge of a cliff, of imagining how it would feel to jump. 


He kinda likes it. 


